A   RUNNING   WIFE

; have brought her bes-seyfby constraint of the sword.3 Zeyd, dis-
pleased, now ranged some nights to his Bishr wife's booth; and
jealous Hirfa, not suffering this new despite, another day, even
in the presence of strangers, Zeyd's guests, fled forth in the gall
of her heart from the newly pitched tent when the people alighted
at a menzil; Zeyd sat on, as a man aggrieved, only looking after
her, but not hindering (in their eyes it had been unseemly, that
iron's life is free). The fugitive Beduin wife has good leave to run
whithersoever she would; she is free as the desert, there is none
can detain her.   Hirfa hied then to her mother's kindred, and
sat down, all sighs, in her aunt's booth; and in what beyt soever
a running wife have taken refuge, not her own wedded husband
may honestly appear to reclaim his part in her.
- The strangers departed, and Zeyd sat by his now desolate booth
in long heaviness of mind; but to show any lively resentment, only
by occasion of a woman, had been ill nurture and unmanly. He
stretched himself upon the sand to sleep out his grief, and
slumbered with his head in the scalding sun. The nomads make
religion, to observe this mildness and forbearance in the house-
hold life! 'God's peace' is in that parcel of the great and terrible
wilderness, which is shadowed by every poor herdsman's booth.
Bye and bye I shook him and said, 'It is not good so to sleep and
swoon in the sun.'  We went then together to seek coffee at the
mejlis, where, some malicious ones smiling at his sadness and new
troubled looks, Zeyd had complained in his great, now untoned
voice, 'that he had no longer an household,-unless it were that
, Khalll (their guest) would fetch Hirfa home.9   Every tiding is
presently wide blown in all the open tents of a nomad menzil, and
there is no idle tale that will not ride upon the tongues, light as
leaves, of witless Beduins, to drive the empty hours.

THE WOMAN'S LOT.  SONS v. DAUGHTERS
When I understood in our menzil that this is the guest's hon-
ourable office, I went the next afternoon to call Hirfa home to
Zeyd's household; where else she had been abashed to return of
herself and they to seek her, I found Hirfa a little shamefaced,